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- famous Sicilian Poet THEOCRITYS, and 
| tranſlated into Engliſh veric. 


THEVIILFDILLION Tp 
> eArgument , 


Meralcas a Shephearde, and Darhnis a Netehearde, twe Sicilian lads, 
 ontending who ſhould ſing belt, pawne the r wiilt'e;, and chooſe 
aGotchearde,tobe theirTudge , Who giueth {entencs on Daphnis 
his de. The thing 15 imagined '6 be don 13 the le of Sicily by the Sea 
ſhore.of whoſe finging,this IuilloniscaledByc 0L1IASTAE,that 15» 


Singers of a Neteizeards {ong,, 
BVCOLIASTA. 


DaPuNIs MENALCAs. GOTEHEARDE. 


II Ta lonely Netehearde Dapinis on the hills, 
| th ey ſai e\ 

| Shepehearde Menalcas mett , upon a ſummers 
daze. 


5 i.) Both y$uihfull ſiriplings, both had yeallow heades 
JS, _ of Heare, 
3g In whiſtling both, and both in ſinging ſkalfull 


| Weare. 
| Menalcz: fir, behoulding Daphnis, thus beſpahg. 
| MENALCAS. | 
| ii: thou in ſinging, Netehearae Daphnu, undertake 
Toftrize with me? for I affirme, that at my will 
| Jcenibes pajie, thus Daphnis aunſwerde on the hill. 
DAPHNTIS. 
| VL iftier Menalcas, thou [halt netzer me excell 
In ſinging, though to death with ſingins hou ſhouldſ# ſeit. 
MENALCAS. | 
Toen wilt thou ſee, and ſome:hing far the viker wage? 
 Darunrts. | 
in7borh (ee, and ſomeching for the viftor gaze. 
AENALCAS. 
| —Frna cnevefore ſhe! we paronc, that for vrmaie bef.r” 
= oP | lap! we 


Bucoliaſtx . 
Darnnis. 
Ihe pawne a calfe, a wennell lambe laie thou to it, 
MENALCAS. 
Ile pawne no lambe, for both my Syre and Mother fell 
| Are verie hard, and all my ſheepe at evne they tell. 
” DAarHNIS. 
= - What then? what ſhall he gaine that winns the viftore? 
MENALCAS. 
A "RS Vi hiftell which F made with notes thyiſe three, 
Foindewith white waxegboth evne belowe and evne aboue, 
This will I late, my Fathers thinge: I will not moue. 
DarnNis. 
And Fa Whiſile hane with notes thriſe thres avowe, 
Foinde with whitewaxe,both evne aboue,and evne belowe. 
7 latelie framde 2, for this finger yet doth ahe 
| With pricking, "FP a ſplinter of arcede did mathe. 
| But who ſhall be our Indge, and gene Vs auatence? 
| MENALCAS. 
I hat if we call this Goteheard heeve,not far "208 hence, 
WV hoſe dog doth barke harde by the kids? the luſtie bozes 
 Didcall him,and the Gorchearde came to heare their roies. 
The luſtie bozes did ſing, the Gotehearde indgement gaue. 
Mendlczs firſt by lot unto his whiſile braue 
Did /rng a Neteheards ſong, and Neteheard Daphnis than 
D134 ing by courſe, but firſt Menalcas thus began, 
MENALCAS. 
Yee Crones,and Brooke: dcriinett onhisreede 
Menalczs ener ſung a plealait laie, 
s Fat me theſe Lambes;if Daphns here wil feede 
His calfes, let him hane ft aſinre toe I prate. 
)JAaPHNIS. 
Yee pleaſant Springs, and Plants, would Daphnis had 
As ſweere a vorce 25 hane the Nightingales; 
Feede me this heard,and if the ſheeprbeard lad 
Menalcas cums,let hint haue al the dates. 
MENALCAS. 
T is erver ſpring,their mexdes are ener gate , 
Tre ſ'rowt thebags,their ſheepe are fatly fed | 
Whey if 54 Daphne C18)J4.s5-: 349 ſhe a #01 "ale, 


Then both the ſhe phear d there, ani graſſe 1s ded. 
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Bucoliaſtz. 
DaPnrnrs. 
There both the Ewes, and Gotes bring forth their twins, 
Their Bees doe fil their hines,their Okes are hie 
Where Milo treades;when he atyaie begins 
To gre.heen Neteheard,and the Nete waxe drie. 
MENALCAS. 
O huſband of the Gotes!O wood ſo hie! 
0 kids, come to this brooke,for he is there; 
Thouwith the broken hornes,te! Milo sh1e, 
That Proteus kept $ ea-calfes,though God he Were. 
DargNIs | 
Nor Pelops kingdome may Ferane, nor gonld,_ 
Nor to outrunne the windes upon a lea; 
But in thus caue Ie ſing, with thee in hould, 
Porh looking on my ſheepe, and on the ſea. 
MENALCAS. 
A tempeſt marreth trees, aud drought a ſpring, + 
Snares unto foules,to beaſtes nerts area ſmarte, 
Lowe [pozles a man. O Toue,alone his ſting 


| F haue not felt,for thou a loner art. 


Thus ſung theſe byies by courſe,with votces firon, 


Menalcas then began a latter ſong. 


MENALCAS. 
Iolfe, ſpare my kids,and ſpare my fruitful ſheepe, 
And hurt me nor, though but a pcs theſe flockes 7 giae; 


Lampur my dog,art thou indeede = ſound aſleepe? 


Thou ſhoulaſt not ſleepe, while thou art by thy Maſters ſide. 
My ſheepe fear not to eate the render graſſe at will, _ 


Nor when it ſpringeth vp againe,ſee that you faile; 
Goe ro, and feede apac end al your bellies fill, 
That part your Lambes my haue,and pars my milking paule, 
1 hen Daphnis in his trne ſweetly began to ſing. 
DAPHNIS. 
And me not long agoe faire Daphne wiſile eide 
As 7 droue by,and ſaid 7 was a paragone; 
Nor then indeede to her 1 churliſhlie replide, 


| But looking on the ground,my way ſiil held f one, 
 Sweere is a cowcalfes voice,and ſweere her breath duth ſmell, 
A bulcalfe and a cow doe lowe ful pleaſantlie; 

14 ſweere in ſummer by a ſpring abrade ta dn el, 
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Bucoliaſtz, 


© "Acornes become the 0ke,apples the Applerree, 
And calfes the kine, and kine,the Neteheard much ſer our. 
Thu ſung theſe Yuthes; the Gotehearde thus did ende the dour, 


GOTEHEARD. 
O Daphnis, what a dilcee month,and voice thou haſ?? 


T's ſweeter thee ta heare,than honie-combes to taſ?. 

| Take thee theſe piper, for thou ;n ſinging deſt excell, 
Tf me a Gotehearde thou wilt reach to ſing ſowell, 
Thu broken horned Goate,on thee beſiowe 1 will, 
W hici to the verie &rimm , the paile doth eucr fill. 


So then was Daphnis glzd, and lepr, and clapt his handes, 


And danſt,as duth a fawne,when by the damn he ſtandes. 
Menalca greeud, the thing his mind aid much diſmaie, 
An1 ſd as Bride he was, upon the marrige date. 

| Since then, among the Shepeheards, Daphnis chiefe was had, 
An toke a Nimphe to wife, when he was but a lad. 


Darnwis his Embleme, MEenarcashisEmbleme. 
Me tamen uri amor. 


At hec Daphne forſan probet. 
GoTEHEARDEs Embleme. > 
Eft minor nem» mft comparasns. 


THE XI. FDILLION, 


&7] 'Tument , 


ot the Cyclope:, who loued the water Nymph Galatea,rhat ther is no 
medecine lo{oueraigne a gainitloue,as 1s Poetry Of whoſe loue-ſorg, 
as this [di]llio 15 termed Cyclops,ſo he was called Cycleps,becaule he 
had bur one c1c,thar itood like a circle in the middelt ot his forehead, 


CycLoPs. 


Nzcaas,there is noother remedie for loue, 
With ointing,or with ſprinkling on, that euer I could proue, 


Bekde the Muſes nine. this pleaſant medſun of the minde 
Growe: among men,and ſeems but lite, yer verie hard to finde. 
As well; w;ye you knowe, who are in Phiſickeſuch aleeche, 


And of the H1n{e1 ſo belov'd.the cauſe of this my ſpeeche, 


«i 42S» le «£4 Ac aadets odio anc -oo44 4 eo od £ PINE 2 HL. 4 00% Aut A+ 


. : : Wa Ns | : | ——— ——__ 
Theocritus wrote this Tdjllion to Nicias a learned Phyfition. wherein he | 
 ſtheweth by the example of Polyphemus+,a Gyant in Sicilie,of the race 


| 


3 


Cyclops. 


" A Cyclops 15, who liued heere with vs right welthele, 
That anchent Polyphem , when firſt he loued Galaze; 
' _Whenmithabriſlled beard,his chin and cheekes firſt clothedwere. 
| Helovdher not,with roſes,apples, or with curled heave, 
| | But with the Furies rage. al other thinges be little plide. 
For often to their fould, from pafiures green,without a quiae 
His ſheepe returned home, when all the while he ſinging late 
| Fn honorof his lone, and on the ſhore conſumde awaze 
. From morning until night, ficke of the wound,faſi by the hai t, 
| Which mighty Venus gaue, and in his liner ſiucke the det. 
| For which, this remedze he found, that ſitting oftentimes 
' pon a rocke, and lookzng on the Sea, he ſung theſe rimes. 
| O Galatea faire, why doſt thou ſhun thy louer true? 


| More tender than a Lambe, more white than cheeſe when it is new, 
' More wanton than a calfe,more ſharpe than grapes wnripe 1 fine. 
' You Uſe to come, when pleaſant ſleepe my ſenſes all ae binde. 
- — | But youare gone againegwhen pleaſant ſleepe dooth leaue mine ee, 

| Andasaſheepyourun, that on theplaine a VW oolfe doth ſpie. 
| 7 then began to loue thee, Galare, when firſt of all 
| Youwith my morhcr came,to gather leanes of Crowtoe ſt;all 
' Vpon our hil when F as vſher,ſquirde you all the waze. 
-| | Norwhen I ſawe thee fi;ſt, nor afterward, nor at ihis date, 
' Since then could 7 refrajne; but you, by Fon, nenght ſet thereby, 
' But well I knowe , fair Nimphe, the veric caſe why 3028 thus fie. 
; Becauſe upon my front, one onlie brow, with brifiles ſtrong 
From one eare 16 the other eareg1ts ſirctched alaleng. 
' Nethe which, one eze, and on my lips a hugie noſe there ſlander, 
Yer 1,this ſuch a one, a thouſand ſheep ſeed on theſe lands. 
| | And pleaſant milke I drinke, which from the ſirouting bags ts preſ?. 
| | | Nor want I cheeſe in ſummer, nor in Auiumne of the beſt, 
, | |Norzet in winter time. my cheeſe-rackesener laden are, 
And better can 1 pipe,than anze Cyclops maze compai c. 
"| | O Apple ſircer,of thee,and of my ſelfe, I vſe to ſing, 

| | And that at midnigh: off. for thee,aleawne faunes vp bring, 

| |Allgreatwith young, foure beares whelps,I nouriſh vp for thee, 
Bur come thou hither firſt, and thou [halt haue them «ll of me, 
Andlee the blewiſh colorde Sea beat on the ſhcre ſo nie. 
The night with me in caue, thou ſhalt conſume more pleaſant:ze, 
There are the ſhadie Bazes, and there tall Cypres-rrees doe (þ: ous, 
|  Andihereis Fuie blacke , and feriill Vines ave 21 ayont, 
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Cyclops. 


Coole water there F haue diſtilled of the whiteP, ſuave, 


 Adrinke deuine,which out of wooddy AErna mount doth flowe. 


In theſe reſpefts, who in the Sea &r waues would rather be? 

But if F ſeeme as yet too rough and ſauage vnto thee, 

Great ftore of Oken woode 1 haue, and newer quenched firg, 

And 7 canwell indure my ſoule 16 burne with thy deſire, 

With this my onely eze, thenwhich F nothing thinke more trimme, | 
Now woe 15 me,my mother bore me not with finns to ſwimme, | 
That 7 might dine to thee, that 1 thy dainty hand might kaſſe, | 
If lips thou weuldſt not let ; then would 7 Lillies bring Fwis, 
And tender Poppze toe, that beares a top like rattells red. 

And theſe in ſummer time, but other are in winter bred, 


. SothatI cannot bring them all at once. now certainlie, 
Ile learne to ſmwimme of ſome or ther ſiranger paſſing vie, 


That I maie knowe what pleaſure 1:5 in waters deepe ro dwell. 

Come forth, faire Galate, and once got out, forget thee well 

( As I doe frrting on this rocke ) home to returne agazne. 

But feede my ſheepe with me, & for to milke them take thepaine, 

And cheeſe to preſſe,and in the milke,the rennet ſharpe ro flraine. 

My mother only wrongeth me, ana her 1 blame, for "3h 

Spake nemer yer 10 thee,one good or lunelie worde of me, 

And that,although ſhee daily fees, how I awaie doe pine. 

But I will ſaie my head and feete dye ake, that ſhee maie whine | 

And ſorrowe at the hart, becauſe ry hart with griefe is ſwolne, f 

O Cyclops, Cyclops, nhither is thy wis and reaſon fluwne? _ 

If :hou would? baſhets make, and cut downe bron:ging from the tree, 

And bring it zo thy Lambes, a great deale wiſer thou ſhouldFf be? 

Goe coze ſome preſent Nimphe, why do#t hou follow flying wind? 

Perhaps an other Galate, and fairer thou ſhalt find, 

For nzanze maidens in the euening tide with mee will plate, | 

And all doe ſweetlie laugh, when 1 fland harhning what they faze,C 

And I ſome bodie ſeeme, and in the earth doe beare a (waie. 
Thus Polyphemus ſinging,fed his raging loue of ould, 

Whereis: he ſweeter didgthan had he ſent her ſummes of gould. 


| 
PoLyPHEMs Embleme. 
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THE XV1. FDILLION, 


eArgument. 


Theliilc of this Poeme is more loftie than anie of the reſt, & Theocritus 
wrote it to Hieroking of Siracuſe in Sicily « Wherein hee reproouerh 
the nigardiſe of Princes and great men, towards thelearned, and 
namelie Poets, in whole power 1tis, to make men famous to al poſte- 
ritv, Towards the end he praiſeth Hiero, and prateth that Sicihe may 
be {eljuered,by his prowes, from the inuaſtorks of the Carthagineans, 
This Idillion 1s named Hiero, in reſpet of the Perſon to whome it 
was written, or Charites, that is Graces, in reſpe@ of the marter 
whercof ittreateth. | = 

CHaRITEs, or HIERo, 
- - ——— 

Þ OE Ts bane fil this care,and ſtil the Muſes haue this cave 

To magnifie the Gods with ſonges,and men that worthy are. 

The Muſes they are Goddeſes, and Gods with praiſe they crowne, 


But we are morztall men,and mortall men let Us renowne. 


But who of all the men, under the cope of heauen that dwell, 
By opening of his dores, our Graces entertaines ſo well, 
That wunrewarded quite he dothe not ſende them back agayne? 
Thay in a chafe, al barefoote home to mereturne with paine, 
And me they greatly blame,g&7,that they went for nought,they grutch, 
And al to weary, inthe bottome of an empty hutch, I 
Laying there heades upon there knees full colde,they ſtull remaine, 
Where they doe poorely dwell,becauſe they home returnde in vaine. 
Of all that liuing are,who loues a man that ſpeaketh well? 
1 knowe not une;for now a dazes for deedes that doe excell, 
Men care not to be prayſde.But all are ouercum with gaine. 
For euery man looks rounde, with hand in boſome , whence amaine 
Coyne hee may get, whoſe ruſt rubde off, he wil not giue againe. 
But ſtraite way thus he ſays ; the legge is further then the knee, 
Let me haue goulde inough,the Gods to Poers pate their fee, 
Who would an other heere*Inough for al, one Homer 15, 
Of Poets he 35 prince , yet getts he nonght of me Ins. 

Mad men, what gaine is this to hoorde up baggs of goulde withind 
T his is not monyes vſe,nor hath to wiſe men ener bin. 
But part is due unto our ſelues , part to the Poets pen, 
And many kinsfolkes muſt be pleaſured,and many men, 
And often to the Gods thou muſt doe ſolleme ſacrifiſe. 
Nor muſt thou keep a ſparing honſe,but when in frendlie wiſe 


Thou haſt receiued ſirangers at thy bourde,when they will chences 


? 


? = Charites orHieto. 


© * Ter themdepartybut cheefely Poets muſs thou reuerence, 
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That after thou art hidden in thy graue, thou maiſt heere well, 

' Nor baſely maiſt thou mourne, when thou in Acharon doſt dwell: | 

Like to ſum dztcher wile, whoſe handes with worke are harde o drie, 
 Whofrom his parentes poore, bewazles his life in beggerie. 

In king Antiochus his Court,and king Alenas toe, 
 Todiftribure the monthly ored , a many had to doe. 

The Scopedans had many droues of calfes,which in their ſtales 
Mong Oxenlowde, and ſhepeheardes kept in the Cranonian dales 
Infinite flockes, to beare the hoſpital Creondan's charge. 

' No pleaſirre ſhould theſe men entoy , of their expenſes large, 

When ons their ſoules they had embarks in the infernal Barge, 

But leauing all this wealth behind,in wretched miſerie, 

Among the dead, without renoune, for ener they ſhoulde lie, 

Had not Simonides,the Chian Poet with his pen, 

And with his Lute of many ſtringes,ſo famous made theſe men 

To all poſteritie.the verie horſes are renoun' d, 11 

FW hich from their races ſwift return'd, with olife garlandes crounde. | 

Who euer ſhoulde haue knowne the Lician Princes, and their race, 

' Or them of Troie, or Cigaus with his womans color d face, 

Had not the Poets ſung the famous warrs of them of oulde? 

Nor yer ViyſJes( who for ten yeeres ſpace,on Seas was roulde 

By ſundry ſorts of men,and who at laſt went downe to Hell 

Azyet aliue,and from the Cyclops den eſcaped well) 

Had got ſuch laſting fame ; and drounde ſhould lie in ſilence deepe 

Swinehearde Enmaus,and Philetins,who had to keepe 

A hearde of Nete;Laertes eke him ſelfe had bin wnknowne, 

Ff far and wide their names, great Homers verſes had not blowne. 
Fmmartal fame to mortal men the Muſes nine do giue. 

' But dexde mens wealth js ſpent,and quite conſmmde of them that liue. 

But all one paine it is,to number waues vpon the bankers, | 
F berof great ſtore,the winde from Sea,doch blowe to lande inrankes, | 
Or for to waſh a brick with water cleere, ill it be white, 

As for to mone a man,whome auarice doth ons delite. 

Therefore adue to ſuch a one for me, and let him haue 
Huge filuer heapes at will, and more and more ſtill let him crane; 
But I,Goodwil of men,and Honor wil prefer, before | 
A many Mules of priſe,or many hoyſes kept inſtore, 

T hercfore 1 aſke, ro whom ſhall 7 ve welcome with my traine 
Of Muſes nine? whoſe waies are hard,sf Forie guides nos the _ 
The 
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Charites or Hiero. 

The heauens yet haue not left roroule both monthes & Yeares on 
And many horſes yet,ſhal turne about the Charrez wheeles; [reeles, 
The man ſhall riſe,that ſhall haue neede of me,to ſet him ont, 


Doing ſuch deeds of armes,4s Aiax, wr Achilles Ftonte 


Did zn the frelde of Sir:0:s where Ilus bones doe ret, 

And now the Carthagincans,inhabiting the Weſt, 

Who in the uimoſt ende of Liby dwell, mn armes are pre#F; 

And now the Syracuſians their ſpeares doe carrie inthe refs 

Whoſe left-armes laden are.with targets made of willoe tree. 

Mongſt whom, king Hiero,the anchent Vorthies match,l ſee 

In armour ſhine, whoſe plume doth oucrſhade his hetmet bright, 
0 Inpiter, and thus Minerua fierce in fight, 

And thou Proſerpina,who with thy mother, haſt renowne 

By Lyfemelia ſtreames,in Fphy a that wealthy toxne, 

Out of our Ilanddriue onr enimies, our bitter fate, 

Along the $ ardme Sea, that death of friends they maie relate 

Vnto their children and their wines, and that the townes oppreſt 

By enimzez, of th'old inhabitants maie be poſſeſs; 

That they maie 111! the fields , and ſheepe vpon the downes maie blete 

By thouſandes infinite,and fat, and that the heardes of Nete 


. As to their ſlalles they goe, maze preſſe the lingring traueler, 


Let groundes be broken wp for ſeede, what time the Graſhopper 
Watching the ſheepheards by thezr flocks,in beughs cloſe ſinging lies; 
And let the Spzaers ſpread their ſlender webs in armortes, 

Su that of warr , the verie name maze not be heard againe. 

But ter the Poets firine,hing Hieros glorie for to ſlraine 

Beyonde the Scythean Sea,v7 far beyond theſe places, where 
Semiramss did build thoſe ſtatelie walles, and rule did beare. 
Mong? whom, F will be one; for manie other men beſide 

Foues daughters lone, whoſe fiudie fill jhal be, both far and wide 
Sicilian Arethuſa,with the people,to aduance, 

And warlike Hiero. Yee Graces,who keepereſtance 

In the Theſſalian mount Orchomenz1s,to Thebs of olde 

So hateful,though of you belovde,to Ffaie F wil be bolde, (_ 
Where 1 am b;d to come , and I with them will fii1 remaine, 

That ſhall inuite me to their houſe, with all my Muſes traine, 
Nor you will I forſake:for what to men can louelie be | 


Without your corpanie? the Graces alwazes be with me. 


Embleme. 
Sinilul aituleris, ibis Hamere forar, 
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THE XV111. FDILLION, 
 eAroument. 


Twelue noble Spartane Virgins are brought in ſinging inthe euening at. 


che chamber doore of Menelaus and Helena, on their wedding die. 


And firſt they pretrily 1eſt with the Bridegroom,then they praiie Hel. 
len, laſtly they wiſh them both tote of their marriage. Therefore thi 


Idiltio 1s entitled Hellens Epithalamuso, that is, Hellens wedding ſong, 


HELLENs Epithalamion, 


I N Sparza long agoe,where Menelats wore the crowne, 

T welte noble Virgins, daughters to the greateſt inthe towne, 
All dight wpon their hazre in Crowtoe garlands freſh and greene, 
Danſt at the chamber deore of Helena the Queene, 

W hat time this Menelay,the younger Sonne of Atreus, 

Did marry with this louely daughter of Prince Tyndarus. 

And therewithal at eve,a wedding ſong they jointly ſung, 


With ſuch a ſhuffling of their feets,that all the Pallace rung. 


Fair Bridegrome,do you ſleep* hath ſlumber al your lims poſſeſt? 
What,are you droufie? or hath wine your bodie ſo oppreſt 
That you are gone to bed ? for if you needes would take your ret, 


* You ſhould haue tane a ſeaſon meete. meane time, till it be daie 


Suffer the Bride with vs, andwith her mother deere to plate. 
For , Menelaus, ſhee at euening and at morning tide, 
From daze 0 daie, andyeare 1oyeare ſhall be thy lowing Bride. 


0 happie Bridegrome, ſure ſome hone#t man did ſneze to thee 


IV hen thou to Sparta came, to meete with ſuch a one as ſhee. 
Among the demi-gods thou only art accounted meete 

To be the Sonne in lawe of Foue; for underneath one ſheete 
Hs daughter lies with thee.of al that tread on ground with feet 
There 1 not ſuch a one in Greece.now ſure ſum goodlie thing 
Shee will thee beare, if it be like the mother thas ſhee bring. 
For we her peeres in age, whoſe courſe of life is ene the ſame, 
I ho at Eurotas flreames, like men are oiled tothe game, 
And foure times [ixtie maides,of all the weemen youth we are, 
Of theſe none wants a fault, if her with Hellen we compare. 


Like as the riſing Morning ſhewes a gratefull lightening, 


When ſacred night is / af , and winter nowe lets looſe the ſpring; 


So glittering Hellen ſhinde among the maides,luſtie and tal, 

As t5 the furrowe in afield that far out-ſtretcheth al, 

Or ina garden is a Cypreſ-zree, or zna trace 

A ſteede of Theſſalie,ſo ſhee to Sparta was a grace. 

No damſeil with ſuch warkes as hee, her baskets wſae tofull, . 
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And reade, Doe humble reuerence,for F am Hellens tree. 


My touely moutrh,ſo much as in thy dreame thou ſhalt not touch. 


Hellens Epithalamion. 
Nor in adinerſe color d web,a woofe, of greater shill 


oth cut off from the loome, nor anie hath ſuch ſongs andlatee 


/nto her daintie harpe,in Dians and Mineruas praiſe 

As Hellen hath, in whoſe bright ezes, all Lowes and Graces be. 

0 faire, louelie maide,a matrone now 15 made of thee. 

But wee wil evrie ſpring, unto the leaues in meadowes goe, 

To gather Garlands ſweete, and there not with a little woe 

'V/ ill often thinke of thee, 0 Hellen, as the ſucking Lamms 
Deſire the Ffrouting baggs, and preſence of their tender damms. 
We all betimes for thee,a wreath of Melitoe will knit, 

Andon a ſhadie Plane, for thee will ſafelie faſgen zt. 

And all betimes for thee,under k ſhadje Plane below, 


_ Outof aſiluerboxe the ſweeteſt ointment will beſtowe. 


And letters ſhall bee written in the barke that men mae ſee, 


Sweete Bride,good night,&- thou,O happy Bridegroome, tow good ; 
Latona ſend you happie iſſue,who is moſt of might (nzght, 
In helping youth, and bliſfull Venus ſend you equall loue 


Bitwixt you both,and Ioue giue laſting riches from aboue, 

I hich from your noble ſelues, unto your noble impes may fall. 
Sleepe on, and breath into your breſ}s deſters mutuall. 

But in the morning wake, forget it not in ame wiſe. 


 Andwewil then returne as ſoone as anie one ſhall riſe, 


And in the chamber ſtur, and firſt of all lift up the hed. 
Hymen,O0 Hymen,now be gladſome at this marrige bed. 
Embleme. 
Vſ[3, adeo later wviilitas. 


THE XX1. FDILLION. 
eArgument . 


ANeteheard is brought in chafing, that Eunica a maid of the cittie dif 


daimed to kiſſe him . Wherby 1tis thought that Theocritus ſeemerh 
to checke them, that thinke this kinde of writing in Poetry,to be too 
baſe & ruſtical, And therfore this Poeme is termed N ercheard, 


NETEHEARDE. 


FE" XN 1 CA ſhorned me,when her I would haue ſweetly LiF, 
And railing at me ſaid,goe with a miſchiefe where thou l;F. 
ThinkF thou a a ary Neteheard mee to khifſe? I haue no will 
After the Countrie guiſe to ſmouch, of Cirtie lips 1 ſtill, 
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«IF 
FEH : 


How doFt thou look? How doſt chou talke* How plaieft thou the ſlouchs [ 


 Andof her beutie mon:trous coy ſhe was her mni.th ſhewride, 
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 Incittie,nor on hill, bus al the night muſt ſleepe alone. 


a 


Netchearde, 


How daintilie thou peakfF?V hat courting words thou bringeſt out} 
Howe ſoft a veard thou haſt? How faire thy lucks hang round about? 
Thy lips ave like a /ichmans bps,thy hands, ſo black they be, 
Andrankely thou doſt ſmel,awate,ceaſ} thou defileſt me. 

Hauing th:s ſed, fhee {patterd on her boſome twiſe or thrift, 
And ſtill beholding me from top to toe, in shornefidl wiſe, 
She mutterdwith her lips,and with her cies ſhe l1okre afide, 


And proudly mocks me ro my face.my blud boild in each vaine, 

And red Iwoxe for eriefe,as doth the roſe with dewye raine. | 

Thus lcauing me, awaze ſhe ſlung; ſince when,it vexerh me, 

That F ſhould be (6 shornde , of ſuch a filthie drab as ſhe. 
Ye Shepehcards,tel me rrue,am I not fair as any ſwan? 

Hath cf a ſodaine anis God,made me another man? 

For well 7 wore before,a cumlie grace znme did ſhine, 

Like 1u; round abont a rree,and dit this bearde of mine. 


And on my ezebrowes black , a milke white forhed gliſlerd, 
More ſeemelie were mine ezes,than are Mineruas cies I know. Y 
My munuth for ſweernes paſſed cneeſe,and from my mouth did ſlow | 
A wvnice more ſweete than hunniecombes,Sweere 1s my rundclaie, ; 
When on the whiſile,fiute, or pipe, or corner I doe plate. 
And all the weemen on onr hills, doe fate that I am faire, / | 
And al do lowe me well. But theſe that breath the citty aire 

Did newer lowe me yer. And why? The cauſe is this I know, 

That I a Nezeheard am.They heare not, how ia vates below 

Faire Bacchus kept a heard of beaſtes;nor can theſe nice ones rell, 
How Venis rauing for a Nezehcards loue,with him did dwell 

V/pon the hills of Phrygia,and haw ſe lwude againe 

Adonis in the woods,and mournde in woode,when hee was ſlaine, 
What was Endymion? as he not a NeteheardefYet the Moone 
Did love this Neteheard ſo,that from the heauens deſcending ſoone, 
She came to Latmos groue,where with the daintie lad ſhe laie, 

And Rhea,thou a Neteheard doſt bewaile,and thou aldaie 

0 raightie Fupiter but for a Shepeheardes boze d;dFt Ffraze. 
Eunica only dained not, a Netcheard for to loue, 

Better forſooth then Cybel,Venus,or the Moone abone, 

And Venus,thou hereafter muſt not luue thy faire Adone 


Emblcmc. Habitarunt Di quoq, Sylues, 


\ 


THE XXX1. FDILLION, 
eArgument . 


The conceit of this Idillion is verie delicate . Wherein it is imagined, 
how Venus did ſead for the Bore,whoin hunting ſlew Adonis,a dains 
tic yuth,whom ſhe loued ; And how the Bore aunſwering for him- 
ſclfe, thathe flew him againſt his wil, as beeing inamored on him, 
& thinking onlic to kiſſe his naked thigh,ſhe forgaue him. The Poets 
drift 1s, to ſhew the power of loue, not onhic 11 men, bur alſo in brure 
beaſts, Although in the tio laſt verſes, by the burning of the Bores 
amorous teeth, he intimateth,, that extrauaganrt and vnorderly paſli- 
ons,arc to be reitrained by reaſon. 


A DONIS, 


HEN VENnvsfift did Andby theſe bands of mine, 
ſee, And by theſe hunters all, 


Adonis dead to be, : Thy huſband faire and tall, 
With woeful tatterd heare, F munded not to lll, 

And cheekes ſo wan and ſeare, But asan image ſiill, 

The winged Loues ſhe bad, F him beheld for loue, 


The Bore [hould Ftraight be had, Which made me formard ſhout, 
Forthwith like birdes thay flie, His thigh,that naked was, 

And through __ thay hie, Thinking 10 kiſſealas, 

The woefull beaFt thay finde, And that hath hurt me thug, 

And him with cordes thay binde, IV herfore theſe teeth, Venus, 


| | Onewith arope before, Or prniſh,or cut out. | 
* | Doth lead the caprine Bore, IV hy beare I in my ſnowt, 4 
| | Another on his backe, Theſe needleſſe teeth abour? I 
| Doth make his bow to cracke. If this maie not ſuffiſe,” 
| | Thebeaſt went wretchedly, Crt off my chaps likewiſe. 

| For Venus horribly Toruth he Venus moues, 


| | Hee fearde, who thus him curft, And ſhe commands the Loner, 
Of all the beaſts the wurſl, His bands for to untie. 
| | Didfi thou this thigh ſo wounde? Afﬀter,he came not nie 
| | Didſt thou my Lowe confounde? The wood,but at her wil, 
The beaſt thus ſpake in feare; He followde Venus fill. 


| ; | Venus, to thee F ſweare, And cummng c0 the fre, 


| | By chee,and huſband thine, He burnt vp 11 deſire, 
Embleme. 
Rarzs forma viris,ſgcula profpice, 
Impunita fat. 
FINIS,. 


